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In one way 

I've only ever known 

I've only ever fallen once 

My Mother told me 
Sometimes 

the timing is too damn shitty 
Now how’d she know 

what your hair color was? 
Whether it was full or empty 

I never saw you outside a box 
I never said word one 

Under watch and creed 

Under someone's lock 

and missing key 

I've only ever fallen once 

In one way 

A mortal wound to my weary heart 
of stone 

To my worried 

and troubled soul 

From the closest rock 

To the furthest star away 

I never could quite stand again 
After true love 

at first sight 

Until last breath, 

ain’t even a question 

Like forever is 

A broken man 

in dark days 

Ran away 

Yet I’m the one left 

standing 

holding the bag 

My body’s supposed to be in 
If God Himself was my witness 
Would He say who authored this 
Compounded feeling 

Complex of emotion 

Wasn't felt before 

And never since 

No other living being had such presence 
Held such essence 

There’s no conditions 

All is forgiven 

Though there’s no memories 
to remember 
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You are a stranger 

Yet Iam cut in half without you 
I the loser kan 

Only imagine, 

a shared life lived with you and him 
Literally, 

While I reside in the haunted ghost 
Of unrequited existence 

A total inequality 

But the cruel evil system 

is the perpetual victim 

Cannot help what I feel 

For you, for 17 years. 

Yet you are forbidden 

I’m only smart enough to know 
How stupid I must be 

To believe there is the faintest 
flicker of a flame 

Of hope 

in the worst tragedy 

Liable at any moment 

To be put out 

by the slightest breeze 

Not hearing your voice 

Is like not having a pulse 

How then, 

am I just, 

Supposed, 

To be, 

Myself? 

Were it the second child lived. 
Were it that I died during birth 
Were it that I was never born. 
Curse the day I was. 

My shame is much too 

terrible a weight to adjure 
Alone as always 

Surrounded by someone else’ family 
Enemies damn me 

Every face, every place, I abjure 
Even my ghost is torn 

The world, 

My vanity of vanities. 

Girl, you are 

My miracle of miracles 

If I had the voice 

I would speak your nightmares away 
If I had the voice 

I would sing your dreams come true. 
If I had the choice 

I'd be your leading man 
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If I had the choice 

I'd have a pulse 

Td mean the most 

Even in the horribleness 

of the fiercest storms 

The wilderness calls 

You have chosen him, 

for he is like a crowned king 
Forget me 

I am less than a worm 
Unlike this agony, 

Perhaps my dying will not be in vain 


